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[Editor’s note: This work 
and the volumes that 
follow it are the work 
journals of Ferrous the 
Scholar. These events 
occurred just after the 
time period when Lord 
British held most of the 
Shards of Immortality. 
Ferrous evidently worked 
with Nystul in 
investigating the 
properties of the shards 
of the Gem of 
Immortality. Many of the 
journals came from this 
investigation, and from 
the way they were 

written it is obvious that 
Ferrous did not intended 
to publish them. Not only 
were they written after 
these events occurred, 
but they were inscribed 
on loose paper and not in 
a book. Because of this 
we have had to break 

them into several volumes 
Since we can only bind a 
maximum of forty pages 
per book. Ferrous is still 
possibly alive, however his 
current whereabouts are 
unknown after he 
mysteriously disappeared 
during a research trip to 


Moonglow. After his 
disappearance all of his 
notes and works were 

left to a close friend as 
per his will. That friend 
is an author in his own 
right, and so he came to 
us believing that the 
words of his friend need 
to be shared with the 
world. The end result is 
this work that you hold 
right now, and all the 
future volumes of the 
Shard Project. We hope 
you will be as enlightened 
by this revolutionary 
series as we were. ] 


Journal One, Part One: 
[Inscription on the first 
page of Ferrous’s 
manuscripts] 

~ I am writing these 
journals, long after the 
fact, because I feel that 
the events that they will 
contain should not pass 
from the knowledge of 

the land. The events and 
stories they reveal are in 
some ways cautionary 
tales, and in other ways 
a glimpse into what the 
future could hold. Indeed, 
some of the things I 
shall reveal in future 
writings were key in the 
King’s decision to create 
the land we know now as 
Trammel and the very 
spell that created that 
land came from the 
investigation of the 
shards. Because the very 
history of this land was 
so greatly altered by 
what we found, I am 
compelled to document not 


only how this project 
occurred, but also the 
results after we had 
found success. These 
papers I write will be 
left to a good friend of 
mine should anything ever 
happen to me, and to him 
I leave the fate of these 
papers I now write.~ 


I received a strange 
summons from my good 
friend Nystul about a 
week ago. The message 
was almost incoherent, 
but I was able to pick 
out that there was 
something greatly 
troubling him. It was also 
plain that the problem 
stemmed from the shards 
of the Gem of 
Immortality that the 
Stranger had returned to 
the King. This could only 
be something of the 
gravest importance, for 
Nystul was difficult at 
best to excite. 

Immediately I set out 
for the castle and within 
a few days I stood 
before the King himself. 
The King asked me to 
assist Nystul with his 
research of the shards, 
and promised me any 
material, knowledge, or 
manpower that was within 
his power to grant. The 
combination of almost 
unlimited resources and 
my burning curiosity over 
the shards left me no 
choice but to accept. Now 
knowing that the King put 
as much importance in 
the shards as Nystul did 


made it clear, that this 
would be no ordinary 
scholarly project. With 
trepidation I stood before 
Nystul and asked him the 
nature of this problem. In 
answer he handed me two 
books containing a tale 
written by the Stranger 
himself. It was chilling in 
its implications, and I was 
horrified at the 
possibilities the shards 
represented. Now that I 
knew the background of 
that which had concerned 
him, Nystul told me of 

his plans. He had been 
able to build a device 
that could see into the 
shards closely enough that 
he could see people go 
about their business, and 
this was the device 
mentioned in the 
Stranger’s tale. He had 
been trying for some 

time to improve upon it 

so that he could see 

even closer, but had been, 
so far, unsuccessful. 
Nystul knew that I had 
long been fascinated with 
the properties of rare 

and unusual reagents, and 
I was considered the 
foremost expert in that 
area. I was also the only 
one to date that had 
actually found a use for 
the blood of a dragon, 

and as such he quessed 
that I could help him with 
his project. In fact he 

so often referred to it 

as his ‘project’ that 

even I began thinking of 
it as the shard project. 
We immediately began 


with Nystul showing me 

how his current viewer 
worked. After that we 
began experimenting with 
many of the substances 
that I knew might have 

the proper effects. Once 
those avenues were 
exhausted we began 

working with less likely 
substances, which 
sometimes created 
disastrous results. I’m 
sure there were many in 
the town that wondered 

at the occasional fireball 
and black smoke issuing 
from a new hole in the 
side of the castle. For 
months we kept the Kings 
forces running this way 
and that fetching obscure 
substances such as lich 
dust and dragon’s blood 

in sufficient quantity for 
us to experiment with. As 
much as I hated to send 
these brave and fine 
guards and adventurers 
into danger, it was often 
the only way we could 

get fresh supplies of 

what we needed. 
Furthermore, no one ever 
said that magical research 
was easy. (And some 

wonder why no new major 
spells have been 
discovered.) These too we 
exhausted, although it 
took some time to do so. 
In the end it was an 
accident that provided the 
breakthrough, as is often 
the case. I had discovered 
a new and exceedingly 

rare ore shortly before 
Nystul had summoned me. 

I had not had a chance 


to investigate it, nor did 
I have a large sample of 
it. Having thought of it 
however, I began looking 
for mention of such an 

ore in Nystul’s and the 
King’s libraries. I was 
rewarded in the oldest of 
the old archives, for this 
ore was even scarcer 

than I had originally 
thought. The common 

name for it was 

Blackrock, and it’s list 
of supposed properties 

was long. Among the 
properties of this ore 
were several things that 
could help us. Of these 
the most promising was 

the property of increasing 
the power of a spell, and 
the other was focusing a 
spell. Either would possibly 
bring us the effects we 
were looking for, but the 
same list of properties 
warned that Blackrock 
could also backfire and 
destroy a mage and 

anyone near them. It was 
apparently unstable as a 
spell component, so while 
it offered great power, 

it presented greater 
risks. The writings that I 
had uncovered even hinted 
that this very substance 
had been once key in an 
attempt to destroy the 
world long before our 
recorded history. With 
this being our last hope, 
and due to the danger 
involved, we asked the 
king to help us relocate 
our workshop for this 

last effort. Once we 

were set up we toiled at 


our tasks. The lore I had 
found provided the method 
for me to refine the ore 
while Nystul worked on 
the spells we needed to 
combine all the 
components. It seemed as 
if no time has passed 
before we had assembled 
all the materials and 
tools we had need of, 
though I know it was in 
reality several weeks of 
preparation. Once we had 
prepared for the spells, 
we sent away everyone 
other then ourselves. In 
case of disaster only we 
could suffer for it. With 
trepidation, Nystul began 
the casting with myself 
acting as his assistant. 
Somewhere in the middle 
of the casting I felt a 
twisting of the air, anda 
glance at Nystul 
confirmed that something 
was wrong with the spell. 
I remember nothing past 
that point until I awoke 
in the King’s castle over 
a week later. 


Continued in Journal Two. 


